
-- '"

BASE INGRATITUDE"
"

THE WIDOW'S RAM BUNTED JEEMS
AND DIED FOR IT,

Tim Prisoner Turns on Illi Accusers and
Tells nrrowInC Tale That Mollifies
tha Judge.

1 was travelling among Ibo mountains
nt East Tonnessco and ono day about
uoou was caatlni; about for a place
where I ralght Rot something to cat, when
my cjo nu attracted by a number ot
borc that wero lied ncsr a ruinous old
lot' bouse.

Curiosity and a hopo tbat I might be
ion tbe trail of somotblng to cat drew me
to tbo house says Ople P. Head. Upon
entering tho doorway I found a Justlco
of tho poaco holding court. It was a
criminal case, and I discovered the
prisoner to bo a long, lank follow, with
.a bony faco and a complexion that pro-

claimed the clay.oator. I fancied that
having killed lorao orib he was now on
trial to determine whether or not he
should bo sent boforo the Grand Jury us

sort of sarcastic preliminary to being
Jianged, and had begun to pity his e

wife and presumable children
when tho Judge said: ,

"This hero court, beln sorter tired,
will now tako n recess fur halfer hour.
The Court has sot hero au' chewed new
.tobackcr till tbo hldo Is about all took
often tho Insldo of his mouth, nn' I
wnntcrsay that If anybody has got any
itobacker that is a lectio milder In Its
Tiarts. pass a chew of It right up to the
Court."

Tho prisoner took out n twist of to-
bacco and handed It to tlioJudgo, where-
upon tho Jurist remarked: "This Court
'thanLs you, Jecms, but at thosamo tlmo
reminds you (lint tbo law of this great
land ain't to bo bought for a mess ofI pottago nor a chaw of tobackcr. How'sjo' crsp. Jccms?"

"Sorter wallcrln' with tho crab grass
an rasslln' with tho rag weed. I
vrouldcr hud It all right but this hero
troublo coma on me. When a man Is
bowed down In tbo speret bo ain't
thlnkln' of craps, lie Is athlnkln' of
the shxmo that mout fall oc him an'
tako all the color out of bis repurtutlon."

"Yes, that's a fact, Jccms."
"What Is all this about?" I asked,

turning to a long-haire- d fellow that sat
near whero I stood.

"Wall." he nnswerod, leaning over and
4urulng looso n squirt of tobacco extract
that might have einged a cat. "Jecms
Tlmbcrly he shot a sheep an' I reckon
lie's In !ur It."

"They don't Intend to hang blui, do
4hej ?"

"No. wuj'ii that. They'll hit him
about dfly lashes with a hickory au"
then moke him work a country road
somo day when (bar's a boss show in tho
xelgbborbood."

At this juncture tho Judgo pounded

V "JEST LET MR HAVE A MINIT."
HH on tbo tablo. "Como to order now. Tho
HJ 'Court is about to put on tbo solemn
!HM gyarment of tbe law of this here f reo an'

Hr mighty land, an' If any man so fur fur- -

It e'1 uim8e" 8B t0 Interrupt tho pro- -

BJB ceedln's, ho'U fall under the wltberln'
If displeasure of yourn truly. Now, let's

r git at this business, fur this Court has
other affairs on hand. This Court must
go somo tlmo this evculn' au' reprimand

: a man tbat pizencd his dog. Jeems, as
J said at tho outeot of this trial, I never

. was mora shocked In my life. Fur
many years wo bavo know'd you to bo
reasonably honest, with generally a
putty good dab of meat In yo' smoke- -

jjousc, an' wo kaln't sco why you should
have killed tho Wldder Dalton's sheep."

"Tes," spoko up the widow, who, for
4ho first time, I noticed was present, sit- -

5 'ting in a corner, "an' a finer rom uever
blow his breath on a bunch of pennyrlle.
Hut hero comes Jeems an' shoots bim, an'

9 that too when ho's got moro moat than
t 1 havo an' he knows that I've got tbreo
M sons-in-la- to feed."
m "Jedge." said .Teems, "If you will Jest
!9 let mo havo a mlnlt, I will fling a good
Jl deal of light on this hero subject. I
V don't deny a killln' of the shcop"

pM "Woll. then, Jecms, you ncenter say
jl no more. You'vo stated tho very fact

in that no air tryln' to git at, an' tbar ain't
LV no uco In foollu' along hero uo longer.
W The court 'lows that it will hotter sent- -

fjU noo you, Jeems."
BB "Not without glvm' me a hearln', I
mjj hope)"
jjH "I don't sec what good a hearln' will
& do you when you bavo made that con- -

(

K fcsilou." I

M "Wall, Jest llstou to my talk an then
W mebby you'll see. I don't want to tako
91 up yo' tlmo so that you kaln't meet tho
HI follcr that pizencd yo' dog, but I do in- -

HI alst on bavin' a hoarlng."
1 "Wall, then, go ahead, but cut her ,

PH abort."

"Jeems" got up.roscaed bscxbla long
hair and thus addressed the assembly:
"One cold Wlnttr night, when the snow
come down faster than you ever seen
chaff coma outeu a wheat fan, 1 heard
a bleatln' noise, an', goln' to tbe door. I
thought tbo aouud come from the valley
not fur from the house. I told ray wlfo
thstl bsd to go down In tho valley be-
cause I hoard a lamb callln for help.rtid
let me say right hero tbat I mny be bad in
a good many things, but no lamb over
called to mo In vain. I thought of
Blinon Peter that was told to feed tho
Lord's sheep thought of it as I stood
tuar In tho door Willi tho snow
past me Into tho bouso. My wlfo said
that I better not go out in sfch a night,
'specially as I wa'n'l feelln' very well;
but I 'lowed that I couldn't sleep with
tho pitiful cry of tbat lamb In
my ears, so I took my lantern au' went
down Into tho vaHer. Tbo snow was
whirllu' so fast that I could hardly seo
wliar I was goln', but at last, cotnln'
nearer an" nearer to tho bleatln', 1 at
Inst found a llttlo lamb with his head
stlckin' out of a snow-drift- .

"I took htm out; his leps wero frozen
stiff as slicks. I took him to the bouso
an' warmed him by tho Arc got a bot-
tle of milk and fixed it so be could suck.
I built up a good Are so ho wouldn't get
cold durlu' tho night, an' every tlmo ho
would bleat I would git up an' fix his
bottle. The woathcr stayed cold for a

"HE SENT ME SrilAWMNO OX THH
OIIOU.ND."

long time, an onco when tbo old cow
got out of tho lot an' wandered off on'
didn't como up In tlmo to give milk for
the Inmb I searched for her on the
mountain side an' way down In the val-
ley. It was late when I got back homo,
an' long before I reached tho bouso I
heard tho lamb Uo seemed
to bo powerful glad when I came in with
the milk, an' tbe thought I 'read in his
eves was: 'I never will forglt you.'
Wal, to mako a long Btory short, I
brought up that lamb till bo was as ilno
n sheep as you ever saw, an' In every
look out his eyes be said that ho never
would forglt mo. We called blm Bob
an' ho 'peered to like tho name. Ono
day the next Fall, Nat Sarschot, that I
owed $3. como over to my house on'
'lowed that he must have the money. I
didn't havo it an' told him so. Just then
Bob he como up. Til take this sheep
says Nat,' an' be done it In splto of all
my beggln' an proralsin' that I would
pay him as soon ns I could get tho
money. Last Spring I heard tbat Nat
had sold Bob to tho Wldder Dalton. So
much for tho first part, an' now for tho
second: A day or two ago I was goln'
through the woods, carryin' a bag ot
corn ou my back, an' all at onao Iter-bhi-

something took me an' almost
knocked mo lifeless.

"As loon as I could git up 1 looked
rouud an' tbar, not moro than ten feet
away, stood Bob. of his head.
'Gracious alive. Bob,' said I, 'don't you
know mo?' II o backed a little, nn' jest
as I expected to sec tho look tbat said
bo was nevor goln' to forglt me, he shot
at ine an' gave mo a biff that sent mo
sprawlin' on the grouud. I think ho hit
mo tlueo times before I could git Ap, an'
then ho followed ma to the fenco,

mo every Jump ot tho way
an' tlcklodl W'y, I nevor saw a ram en-Jo- y

himself so In my life. Well, wheu
I got home I sot down an' thought a
long tlmo about tho Ingratltudo of this
life, an' thon I thought I would teach
that rascnl a lesion; so I got my gun and
went back down into tbe woods. I held
tho guu behind me an' poked about.
Putty soon I saw Bob, an' ho saw mo
about tho samo time. Iloro bo como. I
didn't say a word. lie was so tickled
that ho thought he'd stop an' laugh a
llttlo before blflln' mo, an' he stopped an'
suorted with delight, an' Jest thcu I ups

WJLITKU yOK HIM.

with my gun. I novor saw such a sur-
prised sheep. AY'Lun ho saw that I was'
fixed for him be tried to look lovln', but
I let him have it light between tbo eyes.
That's ray statement Jodpo nn' it shows
that I wa'n't out otter meat, lut re-

venge, fur I didn't even skin tho rascal;
an' now, it you want to whip me an'
raaV mo work on the county road, all
rJgU."
."Jocms," said the Judge, "any court

' that could have tho heart to convict you
oughter bo hung. Wldder Dalton, what

. havo you did with that sheep's meatt"
"I'vo got it at home."
"Wal, you fro home an' roast a bin'

quarter of It. This court an Jesms air
goln' to tuko dinner with you

FOR A CHRISTMAS GIFT.

Mrs. Orn. Frrmnnt la llcli a UnUagt
from tha Woman of California.

Mrs. Fremont, tho widow of Gen.
John C. Fremont, will bo the reclpleut of
a valuable token of friendship on Christ
mas. It will bo tho gift ot the women
of California,,who sympathize with hei
In her widowhood, and deslro to placs
her beyond tho danger of want during
her remaining days.

' Some months ago, when It bocam
known that tho widow and daughter of
tho famous soldier who had done so
much for California wero living within
the borders of the Golden state, but
practically without n homo, a subscrip-
tion was started in that stata to provldi

JESSIE DENTON KI1KM0NT.

tbem with means which would Insure a
future Income. Tho work of raising
money wns stopnod at tho order of Mrs.
Fremont herself, who thought It was a
reflection upon her sons in tho east, who
had offered her a homo with them. Be-
sides, the government had just granted
her n pension, which was enough for her
present needs.

Tha movement to ralso a fund for
Mrs. Fremont's support was thussiopped
but the ladies of California determined
to present her with a testimonial ot
their sympathy and esteem. A commit-tc- o

was appointed, of which Mrs. Geargn
J. Bucknall of 8m Francisco Is pres-
ident, and Mrs. Gcoriro Hearst secretary,
to raise a fund of $10,000. This sum
will ho used to purchase tho cottago in
which Mrs. Fremont and hor duugbtor
now reside Tbcro will bo enough left
aftor tho cottage has been purchased to
pay off some old debts which wduld
otherwise be n heavy drain upon tbo
modsrato Incomo secured to tho two
ladies by tho pension bill passed by con-
gress.

Bo ou Christmas the widow of tbe
"Pathfinder" will becomo tbo owner of
a pretty homo in sunny California. Bho
will have no further need to worry
about present needs, or fear tho future,
and sbo will know tbat tho women of
California have for her a real affection.

More Tlinn ho Could Chew.
Ono day a big hnwk darted down in-

to KthelbortW. Poareo's barnyard, up
In Herrick township. Pennsylvania,
seized a tough old hen, flow across tho
road with hur.und settled down bohlnd
n rnll funco. Biddy was too heavy for
tho hawk to sail away with, and- - ilio
squawkod to tho full oxtcut of her lung
power whilo her broad-winge- d captor
wasplnulng her to the ground. Tho
hawk appeared to know that Its actions
wero being watched, for every fow
seconds it raised its bond aud pcoped
between tho rails toward tho house,
whero Mr. Pcarce, who had pot his
rillo tho momuut Ilia hen thief dropped
bohlnd the fenco. wns waiting to get a
good shot nt iL Tho old hen squawked
right nlong, fluttered for nil sho was
worth to free hcraelf from tho hawk's
jaws, and big claws, and struggled in
tho grass, while tho huwk held her
down with apparent ease, glanced
through thu fenco nnd seemed to bo
afraid to begin to dovonr her so near
to tho farm buildings. Twico tho
hawk mndo nn effort to riso with Its
noisy prey, but tho old lion's weight
was evidently several ounces more than
It had been used to handling,and again
it was forced to settle down. Mr.
l'e.irco had drawn n bead on the spot
in tho fenco whero tho hawk was, nnd
tho next time it stuck up its head and
pooped botweon tho rails, ho pulled tho
trigger. For a moment thoro was a
lively fluttering behind thu foncu, and
pretty soon tho lion dashed into tho
road, with her wings spread out, and
wont limping nnd eyuakiug toward tho
barnyard ns though sho was scared
half to death. Tho hawk was not
visible from whole Mr. Poarce bad
banged away at It, and ha ran to tho
fenco and looked over. Tho big bird
lay sprawled out as dead as astone.and
when Mr. Fearce examined it he found
that his bullet had cut tho hawk's brain
out as nicely as a knifocuutd have dona
tho work.

lie Wnyn't Up In Nnntloal Terms.
Alonzo Gusliington (to Miss An as-

tasia Prim, his nfllniiccd) Seo yon
yacht, Anastaslu, how it lfngors near
tho shore, us If loth to lcavo it. I am
ns thu yacht, with you tho shoro. Anas-tusl- a.

Miss Auastasla (stiffly) Alonzo, you
wo not a nautical niau,nro youp

Young Gusliington No, Anastnsln.
Miss Anjstasiit Then I pat don you.
Young Guihiugtou Pardon mo,

AnastasiaP Wlivpardou?
.Miss Annstasfa liecauso you ly

aro not nwnro that yon yacht is
hugging the shot u!

The expedition for tho rllof of Gou.
Gordon cost Englnivl JL':!00,000.

A TRUE BEAR ST01&,

HOW BRUIN INVADED A CABIN IN
QUEST OF FOOD.

After 8 eurtlj Lndetus; a Iard Can on

Ills Now II Affords Auimenient to

tha

It was In Yosomlte Valley, and ono
evening In June, that I heard the follow-
ing truo bear story told by Professor
Hutchlngs:

"It was In tho winter before the open-
ing of the Coultervllle road, and threo
of us were up In the mountains over
there" and he pointed up to where tho
rocky walls shone like tho great turrets
of a giant's castle in tho full rays ot tho
moon "and we were all busy cutting
down trees for laying the roadway when
spring oponed. Tho snow lay deep all
ovor the mountains, but we wero not
obliged to go vory far from tho cabin
for our work, and when onco In tho
cabin wo piled high the logs on tbe fire
until tho tiro roared up tho big chlmuey,
whllo wo told our adventures and then
rolled Into our bunks.

"Thcrowcro four of us in tho party,
and we had two bunks on two and op-
posite sides ot the four walls. The door
opened right In front of the cblmncv,
and by tbo chimney and at our right
when wo stood facing tbo Ore, was our
cupboard, which we had well filled with
provisions, s wo oxpectcd to stay In our
cabin till spring came. We bad no fire-
arms but our guns, which each night wo
stacked up by the door of tho cupboard
and in full rango of the firelight. We
had no patent burglar appllanco on our
door, for we hardly expected any un-
pleasant visitors In that neighborhood,
and in fact tho latrh itself was nearly
off. so tho door was not even tightly
shut.

"Yet, notwithstanding that, our sleep
was always sound and our dreams not
unpleasant. Uno night, hnwevor, with-
out knowing cxactlr what had wakenod
us, wo found ourselves looking out from
our bunss, and there, right in tho full
light of tho Arc, perfectly motionless, as
though blinded or spcccblois with as-

tonishment at finding himself whero ho
was, stood a great big bear.

MUZZLED.

"Boforo cither of us bad gotten wlda
enough awakoto think what was best to
do, tho bear faced around to tbo right,
aud as he did so he placed his full bear-shi- p

directly between our guns and i,

now wido awake.
"Wo wcro' all pretty well used to

mountain life and to bears, ns you know,
but that situation was a novel one, I can
toll you. There wo were.liko a company
of soldiers with tbo enemy between tbolr
lines und their arms. Wo did not know
just what we could do. so wisely settled
the question each for himself by doing
nothing. Thon, at tho samo time, we
kept at least one cyo on Mr. Bruin, while
wo cast tho other with louglng over to
whero our guns stood so nour and yet
so far. Iiighl soon the bear gavo a
sniff, and tho result ot his seeking by
his nostrils was that very soon our cupbo-

ard-door, which did not havo any Im-
proved patent lock on it cither was pried
open, and Mr. Bruin gavo a great grunt
ot satisfaction ns his approval of our
taste In tho selection of bacon; next wo
know by tho sound thnt our supply ot
buckwheat was serving Mr. Bruin for
the next courso on his bill of faro.
Then there came a pause, thcu a llttlo
rattlo ot a tin can, then ono groat grunt
of content, and wo knew bruin's noso
was In our lard can. We could hear him
sucking up tho delicious substance as
though it wss what ho long had sought
and mourned bocause ho found it not.
Some of us were about calculating tho
size of Mr. Bruin's appetite und wonder-
ing when ho had gone throuxh tho re-

mainder of our sloro which ono ot us
would be most to bis tnsto, for tho guns
wero still out of reach, and as though
ho know perfectly well what they woro
he kept his hugo carcass turned so as to
keep them from us unless wo first en-

countered tils bcarshlp and asked blm to
step out of tbo way. For my part I was
Just setting ono of my ccs on a log of
wood and wondering If there was a spot
I could rlutch at und not get my hand
too severely burned, and thus havo a
weapon ready wheu Mr. Bruin's appetite
needed something mure, when thero
came two sounds which made us listen
more Intently to what wasgolngon with
tho bear's head lu tho cupboard. Thore
was a grunt, but not of sallafncllon, nnd
then a rattle of tho can that became a
tattooing. Then suddenly, with u
deeper grunt, tho bear put his head out
of tho cupboard and camo ngaln in full
vlow of the Are, nnd thoro well up ou
thu noso of tho great creature was sccuro-l- y

loducd tho lurd can. It was round
and of the right size, and Uttcd his Jaws
perfectly. '

"At first tho bear stood very still, and
only gitvo a grntlo tup of the tin cau on
tbo as though ho wero trying to
calmly vlow the situation nnd to arguo
with tho persistent can. Then pretty

w ai i an HH
soon the taps of tho can on ths floor H
came faster nnd faster,and thon the r HH
began to spin around as bo banged away HH
with his imprisoned jaws; faster and HH
faster ho banged, faster and fastor ho HH
spun around tho circle mado with him- - HH
solf as diameter, until the flash of tho HH
can on oir eyes becamo almostconstant, HH
and tbo bonr becamo a black mast) re- - HH
volvlng with Inaano rapidity. HH

"It was ubutit sa hard n thing os wo HH
evor did to keep from laughing, but wo HH
knew although his Jaws wero fastened HH
ho wai moro thau rendy to give any ono HH
of us n good hug, and a boar's hug Is HH
altogether loo gushing, so wo lay there, HH
stufllng our blanket In our mouths as wo HH
watched thu performing bear. Talk HH
about a bear In a circus. Thcro aovor HH
was a whole circus that could como up HH
to thnt bear snorting aud cuvorllng HH
around lu our little cabin, with tho full HH
light of tha tire on him, aud the can mak- - HJ
iug a complete musical accompanimant HH
to his gymnastic performance. HH

nOUKU AND HOUND WENT Till! BE1R. HVJ
"All" nt once, when wo wero wonder HjHJ

ing how long the old fellow could kocp HjHJ
It up, with ono great howl ot uucon- - HjH
trolled rage, the bear darted out tho HjHJ
door.hls head down, nnd giving ono great HjHJ
bang of tbo can ou tho dooiwny as he HjH
passed, and then wo saw him nnd his iHHJ
can no more." HjHJ

There was n great shout went up ai Hjj
Mr. Hutchlngs Mulshed tha story. HHJ

"Weill what did you do thcu?" was HjjH
asked. HjjH

"Wo did not follow tho bear," HHJ
answered Mr. Hutchlngs, "but wo got HjH
up nnd shut tha door, aud that tlmo put HjHj
a grout log ngalnst It, lest desiring to HjjH
soo tho can on his noso, Mr. Bruin HjjH
should roturn to tho firelight. Next HjHJ
morning when wu went to tha clipboard HjHJ
we found that tho codco wns nil that Mr, HjHJ
Bruin had left us, so that after a rather HjHJ
moist breakfast ono of us was obllgod to Hjj
rldo to tho vullcy aud got somo provis- - HjHJ

HjHJ
A Roynl WnndcrliiK Mliiatrot. HjHJ

Tho Archduke Maximilian, shot In H
Mexico by thu Juarez Government HjHJ
about tho end of our ciil war, vas in mHjHJ
his younger days famous n a singer Jkand player on thu guitar. Whilo trav- - HjHjHjHjj
cling around on font, a pastime which HjHjHjHHHjj
was n passion with ho
casloually stop along the lonely rond ''HHjHjHjHjHjHjHHH
nnd a song or two or somo HHjHjHjHjHjHjHjHH

HjHjHjHjHHHjH
Onco ho MiVhVIheard by a number of peasants, who. VVIqulto ignorant of his identity, listened nHHHJ

to hi in with rapture nnd applauded 'sHHHhim witlt vigor. "If you como to the $HHHl
inn," said ono of thorn, "with that ?VaVal
voice and that touch 1 can promiso ijHH
you a good glass of wluc, if not a !U- - HjHjH
tie HjHH

Falling in witli tholr humor, Maxl- - HjHJ
inillan nccompanlcd them to tho vll- - HjjH
lngu tavern. HH

Hero he rendoted several nhoico M
melodies witli such skill and tosto that )HH
ha had, so to speak, hisaudioiico at hU HJfeet, and, though, tho tavern vintage HH
was not the best, hu drained glass after HH
ghuH witli his new found friends. HH

Finally ho announced that ho must tUgo, and whon tho Jolly ISonlfaco found HHH
him determined to do so lie took his 'HHH
hat and went round nmong the audi. ttors, collecting a fair sum, to which ho HH
nddud' something himself, and offered HH
it to tho Archduke. HHa

Seeing the honesty of tho motive, ho HHJ
took tho coins and put them in his HHb
pooket, thanking them for tholr ap- - HHa
pruclation und kindness. At that mo- - HHJ
nient the villngo 'Squire, who know H
Maximilian, happened to enter. See- - HHH
ing tho crowd around him, and not HHH
Irion iug tho causo, ho called out: .flHHHJ

"Staud buck, von clownsl Don't sAIHHHVhyou know tfiu Archduke Maxl- - .HHHVHVHflHJBHBHBHHHH
Tho on his knees VhVhVhHHHin his thinking his money HjHHHHHHHHH

generosity was tho croiitng infamy HHHVHHHI
of which ho had boon guilty ho asked HHHHHHJ

bo given luck. HflVlHEl
"Not a bit or it,'1 said Maximilian HIHH

heartily. "It's tho llr.st money that BH
has been honestly earned by any of HHa
our family for u thousand je.irs ami HHa
I'm going to keep it us an fmlrloom." HHa

i'jittadelphia Times. HHfl
The l'laoe to f.urn German, HjHJ

I licnrd an odd bit of repartee in a bar- - H
bor shop ou Eighth avenue a few days HHH
ago. Tho boss harbor was couveralng lu H
English with a customer whon ho broku HHH
oft suddenly and began talking in Gcr- - H
man. A third gentleman as n sort ot HHH
playful rcbuko remarked: "Don't you HHH
know that it is Impollto to convcrso In a HHH
langungn thnt Is not understood by all HHH
present?" "Whotl" said tho bnrber. HHH
"dou't you understand Gorman?" "No," jHHJ
said tho other. "Well," was tho re- - HH
sponsc, "you ought to; you'vo beou lu HHH
this country long enough 1" jV. '. Star. HHH

de HHH
A ncwslaug phrasu has nppcarcd in H

Paris. Kvorytlilng that Is new aud nico H
nowadays is "flu do Blccle," which LBal
menus "cud ot tho century," or what HHH
hunkidorl used to menu In America, HHH
with an addition which brings It closet HHH
to tha cockney phmse, "down

.
to date,'! HHH
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